S4 The able Kinpnen, 

Eacountred yet kis Better,! have heard 

Two cBialous Philomels, faeate the eare o’th night 

With their contentious throates,now one the higher^ 

Anon the other, then againe the 

And fay and by out farcafted,that the fence 

Could not be judge bet wcenc ’em: So it far’d 

Good fpace betweene theie kinefmen j till heavens did 

Wake hardly one the winner; wearc the Girlond 

With j*oy thatyoubave won ;For the fubdude, 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince 1 knew 
Their lives but pinch’enaiLct it here be done ; 

The Sceane’s not for our iecing,goe we hence, 

Right j'oyfull, with feme foriow. Arme your prizei 
I know you will not loofc her » Hifoltt* 

I fee eye of yours conceives a tearc 
The which it will deliver. Thrifi, 

£a«l. Is this wynning? 

©h ail you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it mail be fo. 

And charge me live to comforttbis unfriended. 

This miicrable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then all women ; 

1 ihould, and would die too, 

IJif, Infinite pitty 

That fowre fneh eies Ihould be fo fixd on one 
That two muft needcs be blinde tort. 

Thef. So ids. ^xmt. 

Scaena^. Enter Palamen and hu Knightes pyrnendilajldr^ 
Sxecutientr ^c. Card, 

Tber’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o'th people, yea i’th feifefame ilate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo coniidering : we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live fiill, 

Have their good wiftics,we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TbeGowt and Rheume, that in lag faowres attend 
For grey approachcis } we come towardsthc gods 

^ Yong 
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, , ,ndunwappcr’dnot,haltuigundcrCryme5 

and ftale : that fare ihall plcafe the gods 

fonetthaaf«ch,to give us Nc^ar with ’em 

1 Ire more elcare Spirits. My dcare kinfemen. 
whofe lives(for this poore 6omfort)arc laid downe, 

Youhavefould’cmtootr^cheape. 

t K. What ending could be 
nfmore content? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune, whofc title is as momentary, 

to US death is certaine ; A gtaine of honour 

Theviiot ore’ -weigh us. 

■ lx. Lctusbidfatewcll; 

And'with our patience, anger tottnng Fortune, 
Wboathetce?tamftreeles. 
j.Ji:. Come? who begins? 
prf/. Ev’n be that led you to this Banket,lhaH 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my friend, my Friend, 

■ Your gentle daughter gave mcfrtcdomconce ; ^ 

You’l lee’t done now forever : pray how do es me • 

I heard Ihc was not well ; her kind of ill 
eaveme foincforrow. 

Jajlor. Sit ftic’s well reftor d, 

Andiobematryedlhortly. 

74/. By myfliorilife 

I am moft gladon’t ;Tis thclatcft thing 

1 fliallbe glad of, pre’tbec tell her fo; 

Commend me to hcr,and to pecce her portion 
Tender her this. 



Val. Verily Itbinkcfo, 

A light good crtaturCjmorc to me ocfcrving 

Ujlor, The gods rcquight you all. 

And make her thankefull. ' 

tal. Adiew;andlciroylifcbcnowasmorr, 

Asmyleavetafeng. 


■n 
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